TRANSITION
" So he sandwiched them ?"   Weary caught the idea.
" You took the words out of my mouth," Mr. Golly
informed him.
One of those strange silences which often fall on
festive occasions descended on the company. They
are easy to break if you are sitting at dinner with a
lady on your left. You can always inquire cheer-
fully. " Would you prefer to be eaten by a crocodile
or an alligator ?" That opens endless vistas of natural
history. But it is different in a pub, with medicals
to whom nothing could come as a surprise. I make
bold to say that if you asked Barney that question
he would consider it in terms of the mobility of the
upper or lower maxillae.
It was Golly who helped us out by repeating his
inquiry: "And what are yez going to do with yer-
selves at all, at all ?"
Barney thought that he would devote his life to
research. In quest of what he forbore to say. Weary
thought that a job in an institution, where you would
have free service, your breakfast brought up, and
your washing free, was the highest ideal of medical
life.
The Citizen emitted a protesting shout; the Citizen,
the traveller: " The Navy for me, boys !"
The Citizen certainly was elated. It would be no
use trying to find out what he had been drinking or
where he had been. There were times when he
required no alcohol. He could get drunk, like
myself, merely on good company. " A life on the
ocean wave !" he sang. He stopped suddenly and,
turning to the company, said, with some of his old
enigmatical manner returning: " The great tradition 1
The Nelson touch ! The grandest thing in history:
the great signal run up !
" England expects every man to commit adultery."
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